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Mr, Sothern Lets
Richelieu Slip
J&. Through His Fingers.

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

R. E. H. SOTHERN'S production of “Richeliey'
M roused some wonder, but little enthnsinsm,
Mantell in “King John," g

artistie ambition was searcely

at Daly's Theatre last night
AS was the case with Mr,
crowned with per.

sonal success, tor while the effort was laudable (it we may take this good old
word out for an airing) the result certatnly did not add to the glory of Mr, Soth-
ern's honorable careep,

Richelien does not belong in the category of “"Sothern roies'-

speeches,

and this {s not
those herolc apostro-
stil find fn the copy-
stuge amd never of things
are—don’t mateh well with Mr,
carefully elaborated thouzh
me too virlle art. “Richelieu,” like all
of Bulwer Is stagey and
pompous to t degree, Mr, Sothern
though fometimes
‘avs sinecere, Per-
failed to work out

meant to disparage those poles
phes to Urajice,
bouks

But those
all tl
atmospliere

hig'
e virtues that we
alwiays of the

15 they

the Chut
-the highly-colored

b, and

Sothern's

laytton's pluys,
e last
Sonevel pompous,
tagey, and he iy alw
nay at 1s why he

to consistent, convineing form this
great man”

a ghost,

‘Rhost ol
Though he took off
“make-up" box
would permift, The frafl Cardinal whose
» much stronger than his

face tl fuller

it quite

1S mucelh flesh a8 his

n owil was @

nly wore a it had seep

i It reminded one of the face that
Mp, Sothern wore as l“ul Quixote, ex-
ept that the weyes, while all-observing,
vere half-closed at timee, never wide
pen A% was the case with the Spanish
night who went I'k, staring mad
with imaginative adventures. But the
hands were wrong—plump and white
and conspicuously young.

And this wasn't tha worst of it all
My, Sothern let Richelien slip throug

to grow old be-

N \
speechies~or pather he rencwed

8 fingers e forgot

of the part one moment and pick {t up the next, And this Jdid not produce an
effect of variaty, but rather of monotony. You grew tired of seelng the Carding
first one thing and then another, Of co ree, much of this was the fault of the ain-
clent plece of theatrical fustinn, but that Mr. Sothern falled to ho!d the char-
aoter, that Lhe dropped the man of one
speech completely out of another, was
his own fault.

The coolness and cournee of the man

In danger, the versifier,
the pride and authority of the Cardinal
and the cunning and vengeance of tie
statesman were all suggested with real
#kill, and Mr, Sothern Jooked much
more effective [n the last two acts than
in the earlier part of the play by get-
ting under the red robe. In the black
costume he looked neat, bhut not gaudy.
His last act was the best. Here he trl-
umphed over als cnemles without trying
to knock them down with his voice, It
was a good plece of work done at a goodl
time, for it sent vou out of the theatre
with a good opinlon of his talent and
his Intelligence,

vanity of the

Mr. Frederiek Lewls looked absurd
Ay Adrian de Mauprat, but talked
very well when a good, mouth-filling
Epecch came along. Miss Gladys Han-
eon, as Julie de Mortemar, was hand-
some enough to warrant the interest
that v 13 gont ien took in her,
and she read her lines hoth intelligently
and musically. There was tendernesy,
too, In her soenes with 1l ‘ardinal,
though she grew o it lodramatle In
her account of how she “threw down Gladys Hanson as Julie de Mortemar.
the King

Mr. Sydney Mather plaved Louls well enough, but his legg left room for ar
gument. Mr. Frle Blind, as the bad Baradas, couldn't have Leen worse My
Rowland Buckstore lowned'” the smal vt of De | shen in his usual fash-
fon, but his jolly laugh wae good to hear agalin, Miss \ Infa Hammond aected
the devoted spy with much halr and more fewels short, pla r for all she
was worth,

Mr. Sothern gave the familiar speeches for a bit more than they w ere worth,
sometimes with the emphasis on the wrong word. Bt afier ol “Richeli " is an
extravagant play!

et e @ < & e
Some Tears With Your Tea.

The wages of the coolies who raise tea in Cevlon vary from 893 to 1166 cents a

day. They are, however, housed free, and get vice at cost price,

tween

s vouth with eve speech, e seemed

to be playing for “points,'” Iis volee |

came up ke storm  with  more

thunder than reason It ‘l‘l in

Sothern as Richelieu. wnor of Ctraditions.” (e cried, “1'here

1o word as PAILY' with the

biggest capital letters be conld find in his lungs,  Every time the word “fall” was
uttered up It went in s When he shouted hounds, T lnugh at yve!
You feit like helping vourself to a smile.  And “the curse of Rome was just a

§00d, healths curse that didn't scare yvou a little bit

A littie sniver now and then is relished by the best of men, But Mr, Sothern
failed to send ‘L along, The terror and awe that Richelien is supposed to insplre |
seemed to get lost on the way, fust w3 Mr. Sotherny seenied to lose his conception
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;Mr. Cupid--Matchmaker ¢ By WillB.Johnstone

THERE I’ NO ELECTRICITY
IN THIS - (1 MUST

BE A PIECE oF
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Just Three Jokes.

He's Always There,

AN—=Well, there's one thing about

Jack, anyhow. He speaks right
ont what jie thinks. You alwavs
where to fitd m

lial's I {

" wien 1 « 0 -t

Helpirg T}1°m Out.

HHEY e | ) <\
in the ]f...‘ UV the question
“I1s it a Doughnut op a Cruller?”

Passibly the grave and peverend uls
putants bave overlooked the fact that
n the quick luneh dialect it is a sinke:

Cleveland Platn Dealer

A Plea for Fatience,
“ OU  Amevicans do not uvse

Y English language correctly,

! sald the man from London

“Well," answercd Miss Cayenue hitm-

Cbly, “according to your pressnt stan-

iaueer nor Shalkes-
~-Washington Star, '

dards nelther did O
peare,”

i KIA\II.\I,',\'.\‘ ts nat only a virtee and joy, but also a

By Count Tolstoy
o Copyrighted by Herman Bernstein

Trunslated by Herman Bernstein

§MY “CYCLE OF READING"}'

The Power of Kindness.

MAR.
30.

weapon witic awhick to strugygle,

18 dificuit to be kind to a vicious, false person,
[ cspecially to one who offends you, but it is just to

such people that we should be kind, both for their
own,

seke and for our

’
t to pro
Hng i net to become i

in m‘un\'rrsntlon the
ftated and not to s v aing'e unkind or

N you wa ve nocortadn truath to some one,

main t!

offensive

word. —Eplctetus,

I* you have noticed an error fn any one, correct him gentle and polnt out to him
[ wherein he erred. If your attempt prove vnsunccessful, blame only yourse!f, or
but remain meek.—3arcus Aurelius

rather, bizme no ong,

~

] I' you have parted with somebody, if he is not satisfied with you, {f he
l

could not agree awith yow wehen you were right, it is not he who should

be blamed for 1, but the lack of Lindness in you,

| T :J"n‘\n:(.une_
)
¢ )
IF YOU PROPERLY MATCH A YOUNG MAID AND A MAN,
YOU'LL NEED NO REMARKABLE VISION
TO PERCEIVE THAT THEIR “BATTLE OF LIFE" ONLY CAN
RESULT IN A “HAFPY” DECISION.
,;, ’5' sasaen banal Ll

@l [0

wheel at elghty-two. To him
\lnrk Twaln served his apprenpticeship.

A Vicksburg reporter asked Mr,
Bixey a recipe for a hale' old nge,

“Temperance, young man,” the pllot
replied. “Intemperance 13 what kills us
off.  Oh, the victlms,” lLe sald in his
whimslcal way, “the sad vietims of In-
temperance I have seen!
| “Once, I remember, a passenger of
ours fell overboard. We flshed him
luvn with a boathook afti= he had been
| soaking on the bottom half an hour or
We laid him Hmp and sopping on
| the deck, and a steward ran for the
[ whiskey bottle,

“As I pried the man's mouth open to
some whiskey down lLis throat
Ilus lips moved., A kind of murmur
came from them, I put my ear down
close to listen, and I heard the half-
drowned say:

“‘Roll me on a bar'l fust to git some
o' this water out. It'll weaken the
leker.! "—Washington Star,
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The Long Ariin of Manmster

“Phis,”" Man with a|
iy leasant smiie, 18, You
By E. Ph)“lpS Opp‘:l‘lhelm. have had quite an experience, my dear
: sy fr 10 kin s, to kill us Sinelaly, and yvou speak of it most elo-
(Copyright, 1008, by Littls, Brown & Co.) You are going to kill us, to kill 1 ntly, N ; il kindly. abandon|
- both!" he cried, in a frenzied wiisper. ‘tUENLY. Now you wili Kindly ai ‘| '
, thig ewhat melodramatic attitude o
SYNOPRIS OF “\We lheard of the oath you took. A "‘l‘ "' melodram; attitu
H i urs, at listen to me."
M AL ear agi uld haye met yvou like a irfican
Christine, ' .--. L i e L 2 ¢ The lust three words were spoken with
his  friend. man, To-day we arve broken, both of lden. ters ta of nmand. Sin
follows the ' A xe fee A it aar A sudden tense note of 14 ans Nin-
avertakes them nt last us, We have lived and slept with fear IAle W hoks hbaRohE A snE e W ae Tie
can  pralrie, Thev Are £0 long.” clalr, wh nead had sunk n
from the long (light 3 | " X hands, looked slowly up. |
since bitterly ‘m»-u.:-‘\ “Your lives," Mannister answered .:-l\‘\i‘(w!"'. “ "““i AL }
ftown G joal fiee calmly, “are not worth a stray pin to | ellz he i o . o ool
h aln X W S B - W first lef ne an 0l-
into a wo The me. Live or die, [ am Indifferent, You| ~When I fi 1 i 3 |
pariio.str 1 Faent - . - 3 ¢ 1 lowed vou to Genoa, {
While wa g for =i ; Wil come to no harm from me. If L e e et Rorts
conmiposure, Mannister falls Into a givomy  have (esired venegeance,” he added, with | 'my Interitior b ‘
peverie. a faint smile, “don’t you think that [|and I may l"‘“ ARROU 'y ‘[', at
e i PR N R tnat sin. | meant to k!l you both on sight l0s
1 ave |t You are not the Gaston Sir =
(II 11’1"‘1{ I clair that you were. my (riend. The time just at firgt, and the chase became |
(Continued.) lady, yvour companion, too, has appar-|a long one. Lately T have had advices
Trert g ' s P trom England—and I begin to under-
The Noxious Gift, ently suffered bR sl R He more
Rinclair's  hody was shaken with ! &tand the game. it W ! >
E turned round suddenly .\‘VHIJIr"H’ T omnplex tuan I thought a ot vas
an I
H g armed Bimssiiitic s short “It oily we conld have gtoppedl,” he|a little more I think, than you
- E 0l ¢ coul an | LA
stick and his hand was litted 1g moaned, “Oh, It Is terrible to be hunt- [ fully understood
ik ni elie he strue el Ay : | wl o1 we fool'" 8in groane 1| ol
mn'k» .ML” ster laughed as he struck |ed! You begin to run—and you can ," y.,..\.q . S ,,‘ ‘
down his arm stop. You want to turn round and face | hopeless, mlserable N
"Don’t be a fool,”" ne sald scornfully the thing behind—and vou ecan't. And You were the to ) ever m |
“Can't you see that it I meant to kil Your nerves snap one hy one, and your Mannister continned fo was
! r [ 1 , and ) . ol
you'l could have twisted your Ok At courage dles; you forget that you are a A Wwas patof a cons; fracy. I can see that
any moment? S8it down and listen to .0y helng. You rush blindly omn, n:_ln-\w, skl Mt
" : ) 1 > : : - (™ 8 I L
me. ways terrified. Every time you look, friends over there have pro eeded to
' st = y | v he vlunder
Binclalr gasped hehind your heart ainks; in every crowd | strip me bare and divide the .1‘1-.(:-"
‘Glve me another drink,' he begged. .. search frantisally for one face; | What was your shars, my dear friend
ter m ot mall | M ' “ 1l you anything adout it."
Mannister measured him out a amall avery reating place you enter with a #ob I cannot ge,_‘§ o AN it g Aol
quantity, of tear. Locked doors are useless. Thers | Sinolalr groaned. “You Know very AT
“'No more,” he sald firmly. "8It down Is & knock! You must open! A walter | that I cannot, You know the penalty.

now, | want to talk to you."

perhaps, but the sweat {8 on your fore-
The man grovelled befora him,

His | head, you are shaking llke a leaf. The
braln, glddy with the fumes of the|man thinks you are mad. RKverywhers
'Nirlt. held but one thought. He W“lyou are suspected—shunned. Every palr
8 llval Mannieler did net mean 19 Wil | ug gpen that Meots youre seems 1o sarry
Mml It was unzatural-imposeidie, luuu Qem Lhe KRAWIsdge Labt you are

U

prunning  away

helt!

Oh, hell! It is hv‘i.‘

Mannister amliled

“You will never, ' he ramarked suave.
ly, "'be nearer death than you @re just
now."

Thate wae sllence for saveral moments

between the two mMen. The lttle wood
'r ’

.

“Phil Rundermere."

“The blackguard! [

was =i
noises, n¢

all animal)

)& aven a hreath of wind was saved him from

‘ajefeioisieiory

madae love to my wlife,

get out of 1t

What did you

stirring fn the trees Mannister spnk"jz"x!n once!” Mannister whispered, =oftly, “Five thousand poundsa!" Sincla!r an-
agaln, “Go on!" swered, “I was to have had more, but
‘You will probahlv,” he sald, ‘‘never| *John Dykes" it has never come."
yme bhaca to England, In that case you! *“0Of course! Well ! “*A bad bargain,” Mannister deeclared
are safe from our 8, You have at| “Sophy de la Mere." ANy you must have spent nearly that
least a chuance of Prom e, un- * Ladies, too!" Mannister murmured. ! pur g away from me."
[ loss you ¢ ey, you have none.' “Well, she had no cause to love me.| *\We have spent it all,” Sinclalr an-
"I thoaght you sai l that you were not| Gio on." swered, “We have not enough to live
going to kil me,” Sinclair declared, su:-|  “Fred Hambledon.” on for a month."
leniy, “Good! Who else?” “I am afrald,” Mannlster declarad
“Under reasonahle nditions, no!l" “Henjamin Traske.™ swinging his riding hboot t
Mannister sajd *'Sucl desire as I had “Poor boy! He went where he wasiirunk of the tree, “that in
v vengeance is—well, shall we 8ay|jud, of course, That makes five. a present of the gift of i
| gratified. You wliil never be the man ¢ st Jacohs ' dolng you a very great s
| were tgaln, Sinclair I little brute!™ Mannister mur-|¢; s woman who is now dependent upon
urse you!'' Sinclair answered, bit-|my "I judged he must have been In|yvaun. You will have to work, Sinclair, |
terly it. One more, Sinclalr lavi afrald, You never liked work, did
‘urse those others—and ur v Youu know enoug Sincla mut- | voy?
ity rie,”" Mannister replied | tered. “Let the ot ) go, M vVad) Haven't 1 ear 1 wi
nis vou no further it HAN e Into it, as 1 was. He never did 1;‘ Sinela answerod t loo
1% plread ! o i ' \ tl afte [ We d
) know, awd aa s ! \ps 3 Ma [y I find N
r et I S0 | evirtheles 1 1 le Manniste a VO ¢ I'he
There r 1 i 1 v ba ’ i | | Wil ! ! "
1 1 g of all 1 s () s L] ; d to I
: ¢ < 't f § . \ t t fa ' \
.' P restn Ainis, ! \ \ 1 | otwit
N friends 1 W it f 1 \
must go, And vap It wax something ! vay | ) ' 1
Only an hour agedife ftaelf Would = wpny woiw thialr names now. . | t s talitily
have seemad a pricaless and wonds ur sald, with a lor vn of curle | disap ol A e
gift. It was po time to bargalr “WWhat are voy goling to 40” You ling & Y ERK3 one . Iha
“It was Colin Btevens wha planned 18" | oqanno go back to BEngland: You would | locited upon as a rt ¢ Mont
he sald, flowly. ““Thera wero s 1 0ol pe " 1t Cristo, but the were mord treas
the others who were !n t" ‘1 am not quite so sure ahofl that, | caves than Come, 8§ Alr, wa w
“The names of the other s*ven?' my over.anguine faand Mannister | go. Thave learnet .  all that [
Mannister demanded angwered  ever 1 do. you may golquired to know. ¢ y ¢t edge of
Colln Stevens was the leader” Sin«| fown on your knees and pray for those 0 wood, Thae s " y
clalr repeated, unwillingly rght men—if you think it wiil do then I have to s to Come
“The rames of the other seven,” Man- | any goad. By the bye, you, [ suppose | entrance of the wool theje, and
nlater aald, calmly, ar 1 maha wring  were the decoy 'o get me out ¢ ‘ng-l sud by my elde
your neek. It 1s ot & pleasant death.” |iand. It was for that purposs that you (io He Contlnued.)

‘ 5 To Save His Liquor. f

Refleco

taricad |

7L

| " times gets.

Bachelor Girl.

By Helen Rowland,

s of a

TRIMONY {3 not a pay-as-you-enter cay, but a

n which you pay-as-you-go—and the

langer you keep (¢ going, the heavier you pay!
Love {s a game {n which the girl s the prize for
which a man plays—a wife the SURPRISE he some-

What ars the very sweetest things in life! The first love afiair, the

iﬂrat kiss, the first cigar, the flrst
| divorce,

badby—and the first day after youn

The air of lofty virtus with which a man comments on a woman's

“doubtful past'
| doubt at all about his own past,

is almost humorous, congidering that there {s never any

The swiftest thing about a tazicab is usually the kind of people who

‘rldv' in it

A good wife can sometimes lead
but not after he has started going so

I
Nowadays, a man feels hurt if a girl seems insulted when he MGTlo
kiss her, because he only does it just as a special favor.

@& husband in the way he should go—
me other woman's way.

A man's {dea of displaying firmness of character {s to find out Pred
what his wife wants him to do and then proceed firmly not to do 4t
1f the suffragists do succeed in estadblishing juries composed of woiq

—IHeaven help the other women!

Don't try to flatter a man by telling Mm that you “understand” Nwy
because down in his heart every man secretly cherishes the {lustom M
he is a deep, dark, fascincting mystery.

After the flrst year, married women put on plain dlack oo"osdm
and stop wearing fancy silk hose—becguse it seems such a waste of maoneg

to pay a high price
Spring {s the time of the year
their tenderest,

Jor something that nobody ever looks at.

when hearts, like vegetables, mﬂ
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Talks on Matrimony '

P00 00000,

UPID having
‘ grown old,
has changed

his name to cupldl-
ty.

Matrimony has be-
come a matter of

money, and so common {8 the mercan-

tile estimate of marriage becoming that

I should not be surprised to see the

hymeneal market llsts chronicled with

the prices current in the Stock Ex-
| change.

When you hear that a young woman
Ia engaged to be marrled, the first ques-
tlon asked Is, "'Is she golng to do well?"
Which 1s to ask, "Has he money?"
Thus 1s happlness bartered away for
worldly display, the very citadel of
: clvilization and virtue surrendered to its

foes and all its treasures lald waste,

To make a mere business of marriage,
to call It a living, to make It & career,

|1s to degrade a contract of all most
sacred and dear,

A marriage without love {s a humilf-
ating stoop to the dust, a mockery that
blushes to the skles, and she who
[through the solemn rite of matrimony

{puts her hand In the hand of a man
!for dinners and dresses, for palace and
pnsseswiuns and not for love, 18 far
other than a wife, The legal forms
|complied with may seal the llps of

RLY.M:-C PATERS

~|eritlelsm, but wife she {s not.
[ ORACE BIXEY, the doyen of
H Mississipp! pllots, s stlll at the |

“Fine family and wealth" ars the
{rresistible potentialities In the quall-
fications of the modern sultor, What
|avalls It how high a man's famlily {f
‘he s low himself? What respect can
a woman have for a man who s rich
in money but poor in ali those elements
|that make up a man?

Can ancestry or wealth cover up
mental  fmbecility and moral base-
ness?  What is the Interest on $£100,000,
or even $1,000,000, In comparison \\lth
dividends drawn from a loyal Leart and
an educated brain?

Marry a man for his money
will find it out shortly

and he
What sub-

lime contempt a man must have for one |

who simply loves his pocketboolk!

'y Dr. Madison C. Peters

No. 1V, —-Matrrmony as a Matter of Mone_v

Many a woman felgns to love a man
who has money whom she would posi-
tively hate If he were poor,

The love of money is a miserly pre-
tense of affection that leads to dlseon-
tent, dlsgust and dlvorce as soon as men
find it out,

It money {s the thing you are after,
the older and ugller the man {s the bet-
ter, for nothing should come between
you and your golden calf,

I do not wish to say that a young
woman cannot fall In love with an old
man; but the strange thing is that
young women never murry old men who
are poor, and bacause they marry only
old men who are rich the world Justly
concludes {t was a marriage for gold,
where the bride !s bought and the bride-
groom sold.

My advice to the young matrimonial
bargaln shopper is—better two at 2 than
one at 60,

The hand that holds money and the
weddIng ring both 1s not always stained
with sin; nelther does money ftself fur-
nish happiness or provide any certainty
in ths home foundations.

There are many palaces whers wealth
anticlpates every want, and yet where a
skeleton more grim than death haunts
the cupboard, and an ache sharper than
consumption’s tooth gnaws at the heart.

Moreover, there Is no certainty in the
possession of money, The rich ot to-day
are often to-morrow's poor,

Character {s the determining force be-
hind money, Intellect and love, and so {t
Is the greatest force In human life.

Commerclal matrimony {8 the evil

pecullar to our time., The gold fever
19 epldemic and the death and ‘divoroe
rates are appalling,

Wao put thae umrk of Caln upon the
man who takes a bribe. What shall
we say of the woman who has her
price, often turning what Ig fine and
noble away for the man who Is willing
| to pay for his vietim,

What shall we say of the mother Who
[ places her daughter on the soclal auc-
tion block and knocks her down to the
highest bidder?

Promising as the prize may seem, |t
i3 rarve that she who marries for money

“.,.u well. She finds that a serpent
i ten lies colled among the orgnge
r'ﬂ'\r“"?t.‘.

—

May Manton’s

Daily Fashions.

Child's Nightgown—Pattern No. 6293,

AT e
UCH a simpleilte
S tle nightgown| as
this one i3 {n de-
mand at all seasons of
the year. It can be
made from lawn, ha-
tiste anq cross-barred
muslins, that are so
desirable for warm
weather wear, and it
carl be made from the
heavier musiin op even
flannelette anq becoma
adapted to colq nignts,
It can be made with
hlgh neck and rofled-
over collar and
sleeves,

cut

long
or It can_ be
out to iorm g
square neck and made
with elhow sleeves, so
that it is really an ex-
ceptionally  a*aflable
model, Nalnsook .fin-

edzing Is the materlal
illustrated,

The q
terial required Zor "l'y

mediun

uantity af mae

1 Slze

YORrs)
Tovards 240 op
Loinehes
arde ot
Unttern No, 6203

t in slzes for girls
f 23, 4,6 and § Jears

age
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How Callat THE EVENING WORLD MAY MANTON FASHION
) BUREAU, No. 112 Eazt venty-third street, or send by mall
! ‘e to "o 132 West Twenty-sevonth street  Send 10 #enta in coin
{ Obtaln or stamps for fa rdered
! These IMPORTANT-—Write your address plainly and always
! specify size wantel A4d two cents for letter postage if in &
l Patternas, hurry
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